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oe as thcBatke that hath difcharg'd his fcaughc, 
teturnes with precious lading to the Bay, 
rrsro whence at fir ft fhewegih'd her Anchorage : 
Commeth Anironkm bound with Lawreltbowc** 
To refalutc his Country with hi* tcares, 
Teates of true ioy for his returne to Rome, 
Thou great defender of this Capitoll, 
Stand gracious to the Rites that we intend. 
Iomames,of Hue and twenty Valiant Sonne?, 
Halfe of the number; that King Priam had, 
Behold the poorctemaint saline and dead! 
Thcfe that Suuiinejec Rome reward with Loue : 
Thefe that I bring vmo their latcft home, 
With bumllamougft their Atmceftors, 
Heere Gothes haue giuen me leaue to (heath my Sword: 
T>fr« vntoin demand carelcffeefthlneownc, 
Why fuffefft thou thy Sonnes vaburiedyCt, 
To houer on thedresdfull fliore ofScix ? 
Make way to lay diem by their Br ether en* 

They epeti theTombe* 
There greete in fitence as the dead are wont, 
And fleepe in peacc,fUine in your Countries warrcs % 
O f acred receptacle of my ioyes* 
Sweet Cell of vcrtue and Noblitie, 
How many Sonnes of mine haft thou in ftore t 
That thou wilt neuer render to me more ? 

Lm< Giue vs the proud eft prifoner ot the Go dies j 
That we may hew his limbcs,and on a pile 
Ad mattwfratrfimfocri&zc his flefh : 
Before thii earthly prifon of their bones* 
That fo the fhadowes be not vnappeas'd, 
Nor \?e difturb'd with prodigies on earth, 

Tit. I giue him you,che Nobleft that Suruiucs, 
Theeldeft Son of this diftrcfTcd Qucene. 

jpm* Stay Roma inn Brttheren, gracious Conqueror, 
Vi&orious T tf«f t rue the t cares I fhed, 
A Mothers tearcs ta paflRon for her fotine : 
And if thy Sonne* were euer deere tothecj 
Oh thinkc my fannes to be as deere to mee, 
Sufficeth rtot^that we are brought to Rome 
To beautifie thy Triumph % 7 %\\A returns 
Captbe to thee,and to thy Romainc y oake, 
But muft my Sonnes be fl aught red in the ftrectcs, 
For Valiant doings in their Countries caufc ? 
O * If to fight for King and Common-weal c 7 
Were piety in thine, it is in thefe : 
AnirvnkttiPi line not thy Tombe with blood* 
Wilt thou draw ncerethe namreof the Gods ? 
Draw neere them then in being merciful!, 
Sweet mercy is Nobilities mie badge, 
Thrice Noble T rf^fparc my fir ft borne fonne, 

Tit. Patient your felfe Madam^and pardon me* 
Thefe are the Brethren ^whom you Gothes beheld 
Aliue and dead, and for their Brctheren flaine, 
Religioufly they a^kea facrifice: 
To this your fan tie is markr, and die he mult, 
Tappeafc their groaning fliadowes that are gone, 
t&ci Away wahhim, and make a fire ftraight, 
And with our Swords vpon a pile of wood, 
Let's hew hisKmbcs tilhhey be cleaoe eonfurn'd. 

Exit Some% with AUrlrm* 
T<m$* O cruell irreligious piety. 
Chi* Was euer Scy thia halfe fo borbareus * 
&cm. Oppofe me Scythia to ambitious Rome, 


Afarhm goes to reft.andwc foruiae* 
To tremble viidcr Titns threading iookes, 
Then Madam ftand refo!u'd,but hopewhhal) 
The felfe fame Gods that arm'd the QutcneofT 
Wuh opportunitie of ftiarpe reucnge 
Vpon the Thracian Tyrant in his Teat * 
May fauoni Tamraxkw Queene ofGothes, 
( When Gothcs wereGothcs.and Tamm* was 
To quit the bloody wrongs vpon her foej* 

Enter the Semes ofAndronkm agrin^ 


roy 


LucK See Lord and Father >how we haue pcrformM 
Our Romaine rightes^fcrfesf limbs are lopt # * 
And intrals feede the laerififing fire, 
Whole fmoke like mcenfe dothperfbrne the skie 
Remaineth nought but to interrc our Brethren 
And with low'd Larums welcome ibem to Rome. 

Tit* Let it be fo,and let Andnmcm 
Mak e this his lateft farewell to their foules* 

Then Samd Trumpets % and Uy the Cpjfittt in iht Tmh ' 
In peace and Hanoirr reft you heere my Sonnes 
Ro mes readieft Champions,rep oft you heere in reft 
Secure from worldly chauo ces and mifhaps j 
Heere lurks no Treafon 3 hccre no enuic fwels, 
Heere grow no damned grudges, heere arc no Homes 
No noyfejbut filcnceaftdEtcrnaJlileepe, 
In peace and Honour reft you heere my Sonnes, 

hnur h mini a* 

Lmu In peace and Honour^liue Lord Titm long. 
My Noble Lord andFather,liue inPamea 
Loe at this Tornbe my rributarie icarei, 
I render lor my Breihcrens Obfequies: 
And at thy feete I kncele,with teares of ioy 
Shed on the earth for tUy returne to Rome. 
Obleffe me heere with thy vi£lorioujhand, 
Whole Fortune Romes be ft Citizens applau'd. 

7S- Kind Rome, 
That haft thus louingly referu'd 
The Cordiall of mine age to glad my hart, 
hminia liue,ouc-liuc thy Fathers dayes ; 
And Fames cternall date for vertues praife* 

Aiarc. Long Hue Lord Tttm y my belouedbr^tbir, 
Gracious Triumphcr in the eyes of Rome* 

Tit* Thankes GencleTribune, 
Noble brother M$rcw* 

Afar. And welcome* Nephews from fucccffull wan 
You that faruiue and you that fieepein Famer 
Faire Lords your Fortucies are all alike in ail, 
That in your Countries feruice drew your Swords* 
But fafer Triumph is this Funeral! Pompe, 
That hath afpir'd zo Schns Happines* 
Arid Triumphs ouer chaunce in honours bcdi 
Ttt w jindrontem ^ihepcopleof Rotne> 
Whole friend in iuftice thou hafte«erbene t 
Send thee by me thc^r Tribune and their 
ThiiPalharnent of white and IpotleffeHue, 
And name thee in Heftion for the Empire, 
With thefe our Jflte deceafed Empcrours Sonnes J 
Be Candidatm then.and put hon, 
Andhelpetofer a head on head effe Rome. 

Tit* A better head her Glorious body fin, 
Thcnhis that (bakes fat age and feebkneffe; 


TheTragedie of Titus <?jfndronicHs. 


1% 


Wh^ftoiJdld'ton thisRobeand trouble you, 
R .hofer. with proclamations to day, 
Tomorrow yceld vp rule, refignc my life, 
1 d fet abroad new bofineffe for you all. * 
^ pe I haue bene thy Souldier forty yeare*, 
\ ledruy Countries Qrength fucceffefully 5 
And buried one and twenty Valiant Sonnes, 
Lnhted in Field, flaine manfully in Armes, 
TtJ r ioht and Seruicc of their Noble Countrie : 
Ciucme aftaffe of Honour for mine age, 
gi,i not a Scepter to controu le the world^ 
y io ht be held it Lords,that held it la ft. 

Mar* Titm^hoii {halt obtaine and ask^the Emperie. 

5rff, Proud and ambitious Tribune csin'fl thou t crJI ? 

fitm- Patience Prince Saturmnm* 

$&t* Roma) nes dome right, 
p atr icians draw your Swords ^ndfiicathdiem not 
fill J^mVia* beRomei Emperour : 
0micu$ would thou were finpr to hell, 
Radicr then rob me of the peoples harts. 

Proud SaturnixC) interrupter of the good 
Thai Noble minded Titm meanes to thee, 

fit* Content thee Prince J will rcftoreto dice 
The peoples harts a and wcane them from themfelues* 1 

Htfs* Androrncm.l do not flat cer thee 
gut Honour thee,an d will doc till I die : 
My Faftion if thou ftrcngthen with thy Friend ? 
I will moft tbaiikefhli belaud thaokes to men 
OfNoblcmmdcSjis Honourable Meede. 

lit. People of Romc,andNoble Tribune s hecrCj 
Iflskeyour voycesand your Suffrages, 
^ill you beftow them friendly on jindronimst 

Trihnw* To gratifie the good Andxomms % 
AndGratu. l ate hia fafe returns to Rome, 
The people will accept whom he admits; 

fit, Tribunes! thankeyou.and this fare I make, 
That you Create your Emperours cldeftfonnc, 
I Lord Sdttirmne^hok Vertues will 3 hope # 
Rcflcft on Rome as Ty cans Ray es on earth, 
And ripen Iuftice in this Common- weak : 
Then if you wilt eleftby my aduife, 
Crownehim, and fay: Long hue our Emperour* 

Mar. An, With Voyces and applaufe ofcuery fort. 
Patricians and Plebeans we Create 
Lord Sawmwus Romes Great Emperouf." 
And fay^ Lwg iim our Emperotir Saturnine* 

A hng Flourijh till they come dmne* 

Saw* Titus AndronkftsjLQZ thy Fauours done, 
Tovssn our Elcftion this day, 
I giuc thee thankes in part of t!iy Defer ts, 
And will with Deeds rcqmcethy gentlencffc i 
And for an Onfet Tims i o ad u an ce 
Thy Name^nd Honorable Familie, 
Lmmm will I make my Emprcffe, 
Rome sRoyall Mtftris^Miftns of my hart 
And jo the Sacred Pmbm her cfpoufe : 
Tell me Andr&nims doth this motion pleafe thee t 

Tit, It doth ray worthy Lord 3 and in this match, 
Ihold me Highly Honoured of your Grace, 
And heere in fight of Rome ? to Saturnine y 
KingflndCommatidcsrofourConimon-wcale', 
Tht Wide* Worlds Enfiperour 5 do I Confecratc, ' 
My Sword ? my Chariot, and my Prifonerss^ 
Prcfcnts well Worthy Romes imperial! Lord : 
Recekve them then,che Tribute that I owe, 
Mine Honours Enfigries humbled at tny feete. 


Sam. Thankes Noble Titos JPnthix of my life, 
How proud I am of thee,and of thy gifts 
Rome foall rficordjand whea I do forger 
The leaft of thcfe tnfpcakableDeferts, 
Romans forget yout Fealtie to me. 

Tit, Now Madam arc your prifoner to an Emperour, 
To him that for you Honour and your State, 
Will vie you Nobly and your followers. 

Sam A goodly tady,truft me of the Hue 
That I would eh oofe, were I to choofcanew : 
CJeerevp Faire Qtrcene that cloudy countenance, 
Though chance of warre 
Hath wrought this cha nigc of cheer c f 
Thou com'ftnot to be made a fcorne in Rome: 
Princely fliall be thy vfagc euery way- 
Reft on my word^and let not difcontenE 
Datintail your hopes : Madam he comforts you, 
Can make your Greater then the Queenc of Gothcs f 
LmtinU you arc not difpleaf'd with this ? 

Lau* Not I my Lord,fith trueNobsIitie t 
Warrants ihefe words in Princely curtcfic* 

Sat * Thankes fweete L^m^Romans let vs goe: 
Ranfomlefle heere we fet our Prifoners free, 
Prochime our Honors Lords with Trumpe and Drum* 
Bafs, Lord Titm by your leaue>this Maid is mine. 
Ttt. How fir i Are you in earnefl then my Lord ? 
£*fs, 1 Noble Titia^nd refolu'd withall, 
To doe my fclfe this rcafon, and this right. 

Mart. Stmmcuiqmm^ our Romanelufiieu^ 
This Prince in luviice cea«th but his ownc. 
Luc. And that he will and flia.ll, MLtfctHt liue. 
Tit. Traycors auant,where is the Empcrours Guarde? 
Treafon my LqtAJLmM* i* furpriPd* 
S*tt* Surprif*d,by whom ? 
B*fs* By him that iuftiy may 
Beaie his Betroth 'd^rom all the world away* 

Mtiti. Brothers helpe to conuey her hence away* 
And with my Sword lie keepe this doore fafe. 

Tit . Follow my Lord,and He foone bring her backe* 
Mttt m My Lordyou paffc not heere. 
Tit, WhatvillaineBoy^bar'ftmemy way in Pome? 
J4tit . H elp e Lucim hclpe. He hjtshim* 

Lue* My Lord you are vniuft,and more tHefi ^o, 
In wrongfull quarrelLyou haue flame your ton* 

Tit . Nor thou, nor he arc any fonncs ofmine. 
My fonne* would neuer fo difhonour me. 
Tray tor reftore Lauima to the Emperour* 

Lnc. Dead if you will, but not to be his vrife? 
That is another s lawfull procnift Loue. 

Enter alofi the Emftrom with T^Mmora and her two 
finnes^and Aaron the M^ore* 
Empe* No Txrw,no,the Emperour needs her not, 
Nor her,nor cheCjOorany ofchy ftocke: 
He truft by Lcifure him that mocks me once. 
Thee neucr : nor thy Trayterous haughty fonnei. 
Confederates all^thm to difhonour mtf* 
Was none in Rome to make a ftale 
^mSaturnine ? Full well Andnnicm 
Agree thefe Deeds, with that proud bra gge of thine, 
That faid'ft ,1 begM the Empire at thy hand?! 

Tit, O monftrousjwhat reproachfuil words arc thefe ? 

Sat. Rut goe thy w ayes, goe gme that changing peecc, 
To him that flouritBt for her with his Sword : 
A Valliant fonne in-law thou Cbaltenioy 4 
Onc,frc to bandy with thy lawlclTc Sonnes, 
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